T0 LIFE AKD LOVE

$odern Prodigal Turmed From
Folly to Wisdom Almost at
the Last Moment.

By GEORGE GRANTHAM BAIN.

The firefly lights of the little voi-
tures twinkled up and down the
Champs Elysees. Now and then the
chug-chug of an automobile con-
sumed the distance from the Plaee
de la Concorde to the Rond Point
in a minute and disappeared us rap-
dly toward the Place de |'Etoile.

Hendemon kicked the gravel im-
patiently with his heel, His last ten
omtimes had been spent for the rent
of the iron chsir on which he sat
He had been wondering if the ticket
of the old woman who rented it to
him entitled him to occupy it all
night—or if he would be turned out
at midnight.

He had just committed the egre-
gous folly of eating an claborate
meal—a very dainty meal, crowned
with great, tender, delicious straw-
berries buried in a silver bow! full
of whipped eream, set on a block of
erystal clear ice,

He was simply whimsical, and it
amused him to have s jest—perhaps
8 last jest—with fate. So when he
bad faced that evening the alterna-
tive of pawning something from his
depleted wardrobe or going without
& meal, he bad arrayed himself in
evening dress and taken his last day-
light garment to the Mont de Piete.

On n handeome winter overcoat
aod a London-made silk-lined muit,
scpreely worn, he had raised enough
money for his final fling at fortune.

“Nice night, isn't it,” said Caze-
nave us he sat down on the sdjoining
chair,

"Quite nice,” said Henderson with
an affectation of interest, *“What
you doing out here, Cazenove "

“Taking the air like yourself,”
said Cazenove, as he tendered his
cigar case, “Healthful open-air life,
this in Parie. The riot of night life
on Broadway isn't much like this
busy subdued existence, is it? 1 was
there last week.” : {

Hendeson's heart eame up in his
throat, This link seemed to bring
him closer and closer to the old life
~the life in God's country, as every
expatriated Amgrican calls it, if only
under his'breath,

Ddn't “know ‘you'd beén” Away,”

id Henderson, trying to contral his |

voice that threatened to bresk for a
moment.  “Wigammemre e

“Just ran over for three days™
said Cazenove. “Had to see my part-
ner. ' Baw your governor for a min-
ute, He's looking well.”

“I guess he's all right,” mid Hen-
deron.  He could not sy much
more, gince he hadn't heard from his
father in more than three montlhs.

They sat watehing. the procession
of carriages for several minutes si-
dently. Then Cazenove said: “]
think I'll be gaing on. Dine with us
tomorrow

“I'hanks,” gaid Henderson,
mean, thank you, no.
An engagement.”

“Can’t yon break it
town "
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man |

*Well, Henderson ?

«[
| can’t. [D've

in

it old

“T think: I've come tn il
w, (lnzenove,™

“So 1 thought when | saw vou

ger to d U his
geve him a quick look

“1 didn’t know 1 looked
as Lhit," he said,

Chedinnri ¥ he would never have
thought to seel; sympathy from Caze-
nove,  Cazenove was siuclh & con-
founded cynic in everyday life. But
his manner was not unsympathetio—
nor was it indifferent.

*T eut myself off from Lhe gover-
nor three months agn,” said Hender-
san. "It wwsn't all my fanlt. He
wae just as stubborn sa I woa®

Cazenove smiled a little; but he

didn’t answer,

“id he
& moment,
the girl 7

“No,” said Cazenove,

“1 suppose the governor was
rigat,” Henderson went on lamely,
“but I conldn’t me it that way, and
he was—he was s positive. The
{fact in, Cazsenove, I wanted to MATTY
Jomephine Dedbam—we were en-
gogud—and be waid T must pot it
off for two years sod got into some

Henderson liesitated
“Did he tell you sboat

jwork—and I dide’t think it was fuir|

o Jowphine, becsnse I'd told her
R FET U

we'd be married right =wuy, and
"-”

“And so vou broke with Joseph-
ine "

“Was'| wrong ™

There was an irritating cynicism
in Cazenove’s exprestion when he an-
swerad, but Henderson didn’t gee 11

“It's & question,” he sand, “wheth-
er it was more wrong to tell Joseph-
ine sl most wall two years or thu
she must wait forever,
the sscond alternative,”

“Oh, she doesn’t care” said Hen-
derson gloomily. “I've never had a

word from Ler sinee | left New
\’llll\-"
“You've writlen regularly, of

course,” maid Cazenove in hia even
voiee,

“I wrote her oncé,” he said, “and
told her the governor was going to
disinherit me and that we conldn’t
marry. She didn’t reply.”

“Well, my boy, what could a self-
respecting girl say if a man wrofe
to her—as perhiaps you did—and told
her that—"

“Well, go ahead.”

“—say, that his disinheritance
would undoubtedly make it impos-
sible for her to marry him?”

“Did I write that?"

“Didn't you?™

There was another pause,

“I think I did,” said Henderson.
“though I dop’t mee how you could
know, You don't mean that
the thought I accused her of—"

Cazenove waited 8 few minutes
Then he said woftly, “What else
could- it mean

Henderson stood up and struck the
gravel with his eane, An alert cab-
man drew wp at the curb and held
up his hand.

“Come up to my house tonight,”
said Cazenove with his hand on Hen-
derson’s arm.  “T've a spare bed.”

He half pushed him into the seat
of the little voiture,

Henderson presently  broke the
silence that lay between (hem.

“I've been  stabbort—and—and
wrong, Cazenove. [ knew it down
somewhere in my heart when the
governor was speaking to me. But
I wouldot acknowledge it even to
myself. 1’d go to him this minute
if 1 could and tell him s0.”

The voiture had stopped before a
big white building, one floor of which
was lighted brillianily,

“You know I saw your governor
when | was,in Q:ew York,” Cazenove
said. "anld'_vnu‘ to hear ghat
A& maid to me? HEMid, “Tell Juck

b want&'ts come home at any time
that we all oeed him badly. Give
him' all the, money he needs. And
perhaps [ wasn'{ as considerate as
I might have been."”

Henderson did not answer, but ho
turned: Hie head away,’

“Come along,™ "siid Cazenove
Henderson followed his host up two
flights of steps. As they reached

he landing Mrs. Cozenove throw

!.“‘
open the door.

“I thought vou were néver com-
ing," she said, “and the chafing dish
has been waiting an hour,”
‘ She held ont a welcoming hand to
| Henderson,  But as he entered the
‘ brightly Tighted room another figure

half in the shadow stood hesitating.
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“Josephine," he cried

| and held
out |.U-_ ATrTs,
It was

| '
i ‘-! s, LAZenove s

fifteen minntes later when
/ votee from the ul”]vr

room’ summoned them with a cheery

Nunner

“Did

tedl you thint J".'!:".'l:'.

g ) )
&8 LS B8 8he BRI

chums at colleg

Wasn't it stupid of

“1I'm ufruid 've delayed your sup-

spid Henderson,

Mu’,"
“Not very much,” said Mrs. Caze-
nove guizeica !_‘- “Tot me see, How
| muny hours ago was if, Henry, when

we were driving up the Champs Elv-
sees and you saw Mr. Henderson sii-
Ling under the troes &

LA | ust loy [

|
enough lo make me

| very hungry,” sid Cuzenove.

It was two o'vloek when Cazenove

put out the lights and, candle in
hand, wwortid Henderson to his
room. As he put down the candle,

Henderson  grasped hand and
pressad it harl.
“1 was an ass, Cazenove,” he said.
“So 1T understond,” said Cazenove
with a emile,~—DBeston Globe,

IN THE MIDDLE AGES

“How these Inundries do mangle
your ehirts of wail” said Bir
Esuncelot,

“Yea: mine alwaye come back shy
several rivote” basertod Sir Qink,

You chose |
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Kosciusko—The Greatest of the Poles”
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Means Moderation

Kansas City, Mo.

injured this
rs. Theis

T. H. Thompson of San Anton-
w, Texas, arrived Monday for
i brief visit with relatives and
friends.

o Mrss WineLioomis left nesda
morning for Columbia to attehd
the commencement exerciges of
the Missouri University.

Miss Mattie Marqiis retirned
Wednesday from a
Little Roek, Arkansas.

visit an )

—_——

Migs Lillian Hasvison left Wed-|

Miss Laura Wilson went to| Mrs. L. L. Searce of
Warrensburg - Tuesday to at- |ville arrived Wodnesday
lend the summer school at  the |visit here with Mrs. Ik

(| State nommal.
“Miss W, Taylor, who has been

attending Central College,

Mexico, Mo.

T. M, Swain went

gdays on business,

Miss Leng Meierer went

:H‘_‘illil_\' for Oklahoma City fora
fow \'.‘l'uk_t," \'ih‘i‘t._

Kansas City
for a few days’® visit,

Tuesday morning for her home in

to Kansas
City Tuesday evening for a few

Monday evening sus O
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and A

Iiggins:
for &
Noyes,

e May

Horn went to Kansax | ity Wed-

lu-s:]:;_\' for & few ,[,,-'-._\' visil.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORIA
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Large ¥ and 4 year old ramb-
lers for sule cheap if taken st
once, They will give plenty of
bloom aud shade this yvear. Egg
eston’s Green House

Try as for Flour, Meal, Self
rsing  Flour, Graham Flour
Chick Feed, Hen Feed, Poultry,
Eggs, and the like. Phone 14.

Mrs, E. L. Moaller and daugh-
ter of Roswell, New Mexico, went
Wellington after
Mary
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re huntin for the tobacco that exactly

Not after you've found STA
—yet exquisitely MILD,

Convenient Packages: The Handy Half-Size 5.Con

and Half-Pound Tin Humi
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G——rich—ripe—mellow—fragrant- ~full
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For Pipe and Cigarette

“EVER-LASTING-LY GOOD" » s

“No Rite,
*“No Stiug,
“Na Bag,
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